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Wuat Our Neighbors Say ;

About a New Discovery 1

Many local people are glad to testify
to the good results obtained from Anurlc
the discovery of Doctor Pierce of the
Invalids' Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y., for kidney
and bladder disorders, backache, rheu-
matism and all uric acid troubles. This
is what Mrs. C. L. Cramer says :

Delphos, Ohio. " I saw an advertise-
ment in the paper of Dr. Pierce's AnurioUnder Fire'

fcjS Copyright. 1910. By Th Msesulay Company
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By Richard Parker
Bssed on the drama of

Roi Cooper Metfrue
Author of

"UNDER COVER,"
and or

"IT PAYS TO ADVERTISE"

trying to threaten me," he answered,

Auuiwwi miu gent lor
a trial package. I
had doctored a good
deal for ton years. I
often took different
kinds of medicine for
kidney or bladder
trouble which the
doctor thought I
micht have.. Well.

sSsig? 1 never got any beb--

would be disturbed
three or four times

at night. Never any pain, lust uneasi-
ness. I had a soreness In my back and an
awful weak back, so I wanted to seo If
the trial package would benefit me. I
felt better from the first so I went to the
druggist and got a small bottle of Anurio
Tablets and took all of thorn and never
had to get up any more. After that I
can say Anurio is just, as recommended.

When the kidneys are weak or diseased,
these natural filters do not cleanse the
blood sufficiently, and the poisons are
rarried to all parts of the body. There
follow depression, aches and pains, heavi-
ness, drowsiness, irritability, headaches,
chilliness and rheumatism. In some peo-

ple there are sharp pairs In the back
and loins, distressing bladder disorder
and sometimes obstinate dropsy. The
uric acid sometimes forms into gravel
or kidney stones. When the uric acid
affects the tissues, muscles and joints.
It causes lumbago, rheumatism, gout or
sciatica. This is the time to try Anurlc,
double strength, the discovery of Doctor
Pierco, for kidney trouble nnd pains in
back and all over body 1 Writo Doctor
Pierce, Invalids' Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y
and send 10c. for a large trial package
this will prove to you that Anurio is
many times more potent than lithia and
eliminates the uric acid from the system
as hot water melts sugar or ask your
druggist now for ft 60c. bottle ot Anurlc,

A Near-Patrio- t.

"Is Dtibson patriotic?"
"I suppose so."
"Didn't he buy a Liberty bond?"
"No. He said he couldn't afford It,

but he bought a record of 'The Star
Spangled Banner' to play on his phono-

graph,"

The Quinine Thl Dees Not E'feet Head
Bc&nso of 1U tonio and laxative effect. Laxative
lirouio Quinine can be taken by anyone wtlhont
causing nervousness or rilling in the head. There
In only one "Hrouio Quiulue." M. VV. UBOVH'S
signature is on box. 8U0.

Reassuring.
Proud Wife (to nervous friend In au-

tomobile) I feel so safe with George
driving now he has joined the Red
Cross. He Is learning first aid and
knows where all the hospitals are.
London Opinion.

NEURALGIA
tub the Forehead
and Temple with

Krp II LiHU- tnTfijur Horn '
mm

Save tbe Calves!
'

HerdindKeeDllOu.il
Apply treatment yourself. Small
expense. Write for free booklet
od ADoraon, "Questions ana
Answers". Bt&te number of
cattle In herd.

Of. DavM Roberto Ul Co.. 100 Brand Inn, Wukitln, Win

SALESMEN wteito Sell
Our West VirginiaGrown Nursery Stock
Fine canvassing outfit FREE. Cash Commis-
sion Paid Weekly. Write for terms.

Our Nurseries were crown In Ohio for more
than 40 years, and much of our stock la grownand sold there now.

THE COLD NURSERY COMPANY.
Maaon Lity, Mason County, Wul Virsinia

ESJTJBB

Reduces Bursal Enlargements,
Thickened, Swollen Tissues,
Curbs, Filled Tendons, Sore-
ness from Bruises or Strains;,
tops Spavin Lameness, allays pain.

Doei not blister, remove the hair or
lav un the linrs ? 00 a Kn1

at druggists or delivered. Book 1 M free.
ABSORBINE, JR., for mankind--ar

antiseptic liniment for bruises, cuts, wounds,
strains, painful, swollen veins or glands. It
heals and soothes. $1.00 a bottle at drug-
gists or postpaid. Will tell you more if yo
write. Made in the U. S. A. by
W.F.YOuWO.P.D.F..310IiiilSUSprlnofleld.Mail.

The Eternal Feminine.
Loin Jack, dear?
Jack What Is It, darling?
Lola You love me, don't you?
Jack You know It, sweetheart.
Lola And you are quite sure I am

the only girl you ever told about the
other girls you have been in love-wlth- ?

Gramophone for Reprisals.
In the London Times occurs thlr

amusing advertisement by an obvious-
ly much-trie- d nmn:
WANTED A loud, second-han- d gram-

ophonefor reprisals.

.. J, VJhJ.yll,d wlth "IM Eye Bat.
nUht, and in the morning observe-th-refreshed and strengthened sensation iyour eyes. Adv.

Inconsiderate.
Husband I am ruined.
Wife How could you? And before--
got my winter clothes,

Philippines Is Increasing rice

The child looked gratefully into the
face of the young woman bending
above her. A Madonna-lik- e face it
was with tender, brooding eyes, yet
eyes which a sudden sunny smile
could transform into dancing merri-
ment.

"It is lovely to have you here," said
the child, "before you came, it was
so lonely. That's what it means, I
guess, to be the littlest sister, 'special-

ly when you've had a different mother
from the rest. They were all quite
grown up you know, when my mother
came, and they didn't need her. P'raps
that's why she went away to Heaven.
Daddy did not like to be bothered."

"The biggest sister had said 'Mercy
me! the child's too old to have a
nurse and going to school, will not
need a governess, whatever shall we
do with her?' And I told her to ad-

vertise for a a sort of sister. Some
one to fix my clothes and read to me,
and stay in at night Then everyone
else was away. Oh! you don't know
how dreadful it is to be the littlest
sister."
, The young woman nodded. "1 do

know, darling," ,
she replied, "I was

Just like that." There was a sudden
catch In the sweet voice. "They closed
the doors," she went on dreamily,
"and went their different ways, and I

was left alone."
"For all of the evening?" asked the

child.
"Forever," answered the girl.
"And they did not come back?"
The young woman sadly shook her

head. "There were so many things
In the world to keep them busy," she
said.

The child leaned forward eagerly,
"Then, whatever did you do?"

Into the somber eyes danced the
sunny smile, "Why I came here," the
girl replied. "Your advertisement
seemed Just written for me, to make a
little sister' happy was so exactly the
thing I wanted to do."

"You might have been a secretary,!
the child suggested shrewdly, "and
have made more money." Again the
companion smiled.

"I was very stupid," she said, "about
making money. Perhaps I had forgot-
ten all that I knew, ta caring for my
Invalid father."

"Well," the ehild answered cheerful-

ly, "that was a good thing for me.
Pm so much in the wny, they all tell
me that, and they never did want me
at all. Now, the fclggest sister is go-

ing to be married and the other Is go-

ing abroad. The brother Is going
abroad, too, the one who calls me 'that
kid,' and" . V

The young woman turned about,
.. , , . .Lnv.lii a .1. - .1 Ii j 1,

tall brother with the deep true eyes,
not, the brother with the kind voice
which makes you feel that somebody
cares he is not going away?"

The child regarded her companion
perplexedly, then shook her head. "Oh,
no.j she said, "that Is the oldest broth-
er who has always been painting pic-
tures somewhere far away. He came
back not long ago, and yesterday he
came up here to my big room. He
was so very grave and so very cross,
that I was afraid. 'So,' he said, 'you
are the little one? Where, is she?
I s'pose he meant the biggest sister,
and I told him and he went away."

The girl caught the child In her
arms. "He asked like that?" she
questioned eagerly, "quickly, anxious-
ly, like that?"

Bewildered the child nodded, then
raised a startled face, "what was that
noise, back there among the shad-
ows?" she asked.

"You are fanciful," the girl replied,
"a log broke in the fire. Let me hold
you close and I will tell a story :

"Once upon a time a great artist
came back to his native land to see
his own, nnd perhaps to wed a won- -

drous lady. The hearts of his sisters
were set upon this choice, for great
was her Influence In the world of let
ters, nnd very great was her wealth.
To mnrry her, would be to bring to
the artist nil those things for which he
had struggled so, the sisters told
a humble maid of their dwelling. This
maid had but dared to raise her eyes
to the man, as he passed her upon the
stair, or in the garden. Had but
dared, meeting him upon the road, to
ride home at his side In the great au-

tomobile. Yet the sisters seemed to
know of the dream she hnd dreamed
alone In her own little room with the
stars for company And so the mai-

den found that she must go away be-

cause the kindness of his eyes grew so
akin to love, because the gentleness
of his voice thrilled to tenderness "

"Didn't she care for him?" the
child asked drowsily.

"It was because she cared so very
much " answered the girl, "that she
determined to go away that he might
marry tke wonderful lady, who could
bring to him victory." A tear splash-
ed down upon the now sleeping eyes
of the clil;d, while from the shadows
came a man's figure.

"So dearest," sold the man's low
and Jubilant voice, "thnt Is your rea-

son, that Is why you have made me
play at hide and seek finding you llko
n boy, that Is how you would sacrifice
yourself. Well here," his arms closed
about her, "here Is my victory now
and forever."

Bllnkingly the littlest sister opened
her eyes, "My brother?" she whisper-
ed unbelievingly, "And, your sister,"
answered the deep kind voice, "nnd we
are all going to live in the happiest
home together."
(Copyright, 1917, Western Newspaper Union.)

peaceful. And the very Bun seemed
to shine upon that tiny country with
just a little more beneficence than it
had over the rest of the world. For
Belgium, fortunately, there was no
dread of war. Secure in the conviction
that she had no enemies, ber psople
went about tbelr affairs with the same
light-hearte- d content that they had
come to regard, through the years, as
their natural heritage.

"Voila, messieurs!" the inn's sole
waiter, Louis, exclaimed as he laid up-
on the table the change that was due
the two guests. And "Behold, gentle-
men!" he repeated in quite the grand
manner as be placed before them two
liquor glasses filled with an amber
ambrosia.

The players thanked him. And In
that moment one of them brought the
game to a swift termination by .the
execution of a masterly move toward
which he had long been maneuvering.

The two peasants tossed off their
cordials then. They had already risen
from their chairs when the Innkeeper
himself, one Henri Christophe, entered.

"You're going already?" he ex-

claimed, reluctant to see good custom-
ers leaving. "It is not late."

"My wife expects me," one of them
replied with a humorous grimace. "You
understand?"

"Mais oul! I comprehend perfectly,"
Christophe answered. He knew the
fellow's wife a somewhat tempera-
mental woman, with a sharp tongue.
And he had no wish to bring down an
avalanche of ll upon his excellent
hostelry. So he bade his departing
guests good-by- .

As they passed through the open
doorway, chattering, he turned to an-
other man who sat in a corner of thf
room reading a newspaper. He Was a
Frenchman that other and a stran
ger to the Innkeeper.

"Something for monsieur?" Henri
Christophe inquired pleasantly.

"Not now! After a little while, per-
haps," the stranger replied, and re-

turned to his reading of his newspaper.
He had just lighted a cigarette and
had filled his lungs with the first satis-
fying puff when a newcomer strode
through the doorway. This latest ar-
rival wore a cap and a long, linen
duster. And there was something in
his aspect that did not wholly please
the little man at the table, as be cast
a mil ok. sldewlse dance at the tnll In.

.Si - a.

tniderTHrefltopsirwasWsm
ton mustache that adorned the uppei
Hp of the tall man in the dustcoat. At
all events, the Frenchman's eyes nar-

rowed to two slits. And though be
seemed rapt in his paper he neverthe-
less watched every move that the othet
made.

The tall man paused for a moment
at the Cigar case that stood just inside
the outer door; and drawing a pipe
from his pocket he filled and lighted it
Then he crossed the room and looked
down at its other occupant.

"Do you speak English?" he in
quired.

The man told him that he could.
"Can you tell me how far it Is tfl

Tourville?" Larry Redmond asked.
The tall man was no other than the
Irish captain.

"Ten miles!" the Frenchman replied
promptly.

"Exactly?" Larry questioned.
There was a slight yet still notice-

able pause as the little man looked up
at him searchlngly.

"Exactly!" he said with a peculiar
emphasis on the word. '

"Exactly?" Larry said once more.
And wheu the wiry Frenchman sprang
up from his seat and looked slgnifi-- 1

eantly into his eyes Captain Redmond
no longer doubted that they understood
each other. "You have the password!"
he whispered.

"Exactly!" the other repeated
finally.

"Yon have been waiting long, my
friend?" Larry asked him.

"You were expected yesterday," his
confederate replied.

"I could not leave then. It is busy
back there Inside their lines," Captain
Redmond explained.

His fellow spy started at that And
he looked at him with undisguised sur-

prise.
"You have been with the German

army?" he exclaimed, as If the feat
were scarcely to be believed.

"No, not yet! But tonight I shall be
in the German army. 1 must join my
regiment at once." He pulled aside
bis duster, revealing the fact that he
was already in the German uniform.
The long linen coat effectually con-
cealed his dress, for there was nothing
about his leather puttees to betray it.
"I shall be a captain Captain Karl,"
Larry continued.

The Frenchman regarded him
soberly.

"Here in that uniform, it is danger-
ous work. Captain Redmond," he re-

minded him.

Do you think it possible for
Captain Redmand to associate
Intimately with the German off-
icers and men and remain

SYNOPSIS.

The chief characters are Ethel
Henry Streetman and Capt.

lairry Redmond. The minor characters
re Sir George Wagstaff of the British

aulmiralty and Charles Brown, a New
Tork newspaper correspondent. Ethel,

resident of Sir George's household,
wcretly married Streetman. a German
py, though she did not know him as

nuch. Captain Redmond, her old lover,
returns to England after long absence.
Prom him she learns the truth about
Streetman; furthermore, that he has
betrayed her simply to learn naval se-
crets. The European war breaks out.

Betrayed by a German spy,
and feel i no that her life had
been wrecked by his perfidy,
Ethel prepares to wreak a ven-

geance that will help to take
away some of the rancor In her
heart and at the same time be
of service to her country. Truly
there Is no wrath like a wronged
woman's. An exciting scene be-

tween the girl and her false hus-

band is pictured in this install-
ment.

Streetman, the German spy, calls
on Ethel just after she has learned of
his deceit

CHAPTER X. Continued.

Streetman waited until the butler
had withdrawn before he so much as

spoke to her. Then he faced her ex-

pectantly.
"Did you see Sir George?" he de-

manded almost threateningly, It
seemed to Elbe!.

"Yes!" she replied quietly, though
her every nerve was strung taut to
meet the call upon her woman's
strategy.

"The fleet did you find out about
the fleet?" He could not get the words
out of his mouth fast enough.

"Yes! After what you said, what
else could I do?"

"Quito so!" lie made no attempt to
conceal his insolence. "Has it sailed?"
be asked her impatiently.

"Yes."
"Where did it go? Quick, tell me!"

By word and look both he menaced
iber.

"The usual routine!" she said non
caalautly. "It just split up into its
Tarious squadrons the Mediterranean,
Baltic, Black sea, South American
fleets, and so on; and they've gone to
their customary destinations."

"Sir George told you that?" The
news was almost too good to be be
lieved.

"Yes; and he never suspected I was
the least bit interested."

"The old fool!" He told himself that
Sir George was no better than a dotard.
With such as he composing the English
admiralty the spy was sure that Ger-

many had nothing to fear from the
British lion. That much-vaunte- d ani-
mal's teeth seemed effectually drawn.

"What news with you?" Ethel asked
him, innocently enough, so far as
Streetman noticed.

"I have had none direct from
France," he said, never dreaming that
the time was past when he might de-rei-

her by that little fiction of his.
"Dut war has come," he added. "Of
that I am sure."

"And England will she enter into
it?" she pressed him.

"With her fleet dispersed she will
not dare," he rejoined with a faint
smile of satisfaction.

"For tlie sake of France, your coun-

try, that is a pity," Ethel pointed out.
With hor former doubts
by the revelation of Larry's tale she
could easily pick flaws, now. In Street-man'- s

acting.
"Eh? Oh, yes, of course yes!" he

hastened to assent. "I must get the
news at once to France," he said; and
immediately he started toward the
doorway, tut the girl said something
then that brought him up sharply
something that he was far from ex-

pecting, at that moment when he
eetned at last to hold her more secure-

ly than ever before.
"To Germany, you mean!" she cor-tecte-d

hlrn. Quiet as was her tone, the
words seemed to him fairly to stab the
eir.

"What?" he exclaimed.
"Oh, Henry, how can you think me

o Tery stupid?"
"You are mad!" he parried. "I am

loyal to France."
"You tell me that," she scoffed,

"when here, a little while ago, in all
your talk you showed how strongly
you sided with Prussia. Just now you
were delighted that the English fleet
bad dispersed. To a Frenchman that
would be bad news; but a German
would take it as you have done. You

re iu the service of the Wllhelin-rtrass- e

a true Teuton, and I've been
3Uite blind not to realize It before."

Streetman looked positively danger-
ous as he faced her threateningly. At
'ast he was at bay. But still he had no
thought of confessing the part that he
was playing.

"And to what use do you Intend put-Hn- s

jour absurd accusations?" he de-

manded.
"None none at all," she said care-

lessly, with just a slight shrug of her
flne shoulders. "I merely wanted you
to know that I know."

"Oh, Is that all? I thought you were

his kiss he said, "In an hourly Then
he hurried away. I

Ashamed, disgusted, Ethel I wiped
her lips with loathing. And in anoth
er moment she had thrown open the
door behind which Captain Redmond
waited.

"Larry Larry!" she called,
"What is it?" he cried, springing

quickly to her side. Her tragi? man-
ner alarmed him. :v

She turned away from him; for she
could not bear to face his honest eyes
as she told him what she felt she) must.

"I hoped I'd never have to tell you
this," she said, "but now that it has
come, I've got to. Larry, the wan I
married is a German spy." ; f

"A German spy? Your husband?
. . . But it can't ber' he exclaimed
incredulously. ft.

"But it is!" she insisted. "I only
Just found out. Till now I thought he
loved me a little. But he didn't. He's,
cheated, tricked me tor the things I
could tell him about the navy. ; That's
why he married me, because he 'was a
spy. . . . But now I've fooled: him!"
she exulted fiercely. "I've made him
believe that I, too, am with the Ger-
mans and that I shall work with him."

The situation staggered Captain Red-
mond. He seemed nonplused.;;

"But what can I do? I can't arrest
him your husband." he told her

"No you can't, for tonight be goes
to Brussels and I go with hlm.i shall
be at the Grand hotel, as Madame de
Lorde." if

"You are going to Brussels?" ne re-

peated, grasping, even as he fcpoke,

something of the import of the news.
"Yes; for Germany is to invade

France through Belgium!" '

"Good heavens!" he gasped, astound-
ed at the enormity. "But you can't go
there with him! I forbid it!"

"No, no!" she protested. "You prom-
ised we'd work together that you
wouldn't try to stop me. You promised
on your honor."

"But my dear, you can't hold me to
that now," he objected.

"But I do!" she insisted. "I'm go-

ing to Brussels. Even you can't pre-
vent it. . . . Good-by- , Larry!? And
she started to leave him.

He stopped her quickly
"Ethel! Please!" he entreated.!
"No, Larry!" was the firm answer.
He saw that her determination was

too great to be denied. And he Walked

"In Two Weeka Ve Shall Be in Paris."

up to her then and raised his hand to
hold her for Just a fleeting moment
longer.

"Wait!" he besought her. "I'll come
to you tomorrow in Brussels. Pwbaps
somehow I can help you protect you."

"Oh, you can, Larry, you can I" she
panted, all but overcome by relief and
gratitude. She had quailed at the
thought of her perilous mission. But
nevertheless she had never hesitated
to go through with it "Remember
Grand hotel Madame de Lorde! I'll
learn everything for you tonight for
king and country!" And she held her
hand out to him impulsively.

He caught it in both of hi!
"For king and country!" he repeatedafter ber gravely. And then tie kissed

her hand with something akin to rev-
erence. "And for you!" Captain Red-
mond whispered.

CHAPTER XI. I ;

At the Lion D'or.
In the little Belgian villa?,, of Cour--

voisier two happy peasants were play-
ing checkers in an inn called th Lion
d'Or. It was still August still the
finest of summer weather. And in the
carefree minds of those two Idlers
there was not the slightest reason fop
them to forego their customary after-
noon diversion, even if their great and
powerful neighbors Germany and
France were at that very moment
crouched and ready to spring at each
other's throats. In Belgium all was

more than puzzled by her attitude.
"My dear, why should I do that?

You still love me; and now that I've
learned about the fleet, you still mean
next week to arrange matters with
your people to announce our mar-
riage "

"Of course, of course!" he broke in
'

upon her hurriedly. He had forgotten,
for the moment, all about that plausi-
ble promise of his. As matters stood
on the continent he had thought it
more than likely that another week
would find him out of England for
good. But now he congratulated him-

self that he had made her that prom-
ise. So far as he could see, that false
hope he had held out to her was all
that btood between him and the Tower
of Loudon and likely worse. "Cer
tainly we'll announce our marriage,"
he assured her. "All that I told you of
my family, my income, was true ex-

cept that I'm German, not French."
She gave him an amused look.
"But you see, you are not as clever

as you thought," she informed him. "If
you'd only been frank with me, I could
have been of so much greater help to
you."

"You could?" he said, as a look of
mystification spread over his face.
"How? Why?"

"I have not been quite honest with
you," Ethel said.

He seized her roughly by the arm.
"You have not lied to me about the

fleet?" he threatened.
"No, no! That was absolutely true."
Streetman released her then.
"Then what do you mean?" he asked.

So long as she had not deceived him In
that quarter it mattered little to him
what she might have done.

"I told you," Ethel explained, "I
told you there was no Englishman In

my life. I lied. There was a cap-tni- n

in the English army. Before I
met you we were engaged. He threw
me over for some other woman a
woman with money. ... I hate
him!" Streetman saw no reason to
doubt her. As Ethel flung herself Into
the character of a woman scorned she
did her best to convince him of the
truth of the old adage that hell had no
fury such as hers. As she perceived
the success of her ruse she hurried on
to elaborate her fiction. "Yes, I hate
him!" she repeated. "I hate their
army! I hate all Englishmen. It is
for you for GermanyJJKSHiO. sgrve "
she told him. "That is why I have not
done more for you. I thought you
were working for France, England's
ally. England how I hate her! I
want to see her dishonored, defeated,
ruined by your people."

"You you?" Streetman cried, as a
great light broke over him. "And I
never dreamed!" he murmured, as he
seized both her hands. He was not
rough now but eager, impulsive. "Yes,
it is true," ho said then. "I nm a Ger-
man. I serve the Wilhelmstrasse."

"Then let me serve it, too," Ethel
begged, much as she had besought
Larry Redmond only a short quarter of
an hour before. But then she had been
in earnest. "Think what I a woman

could do; and a clever woman," she
urged. "Take me with you, wherever
you go. I would be useful."

The idea pleased Streetman.
"Yes, you would!" he exclaimed.

"And ycu shall go. You shall go with
me tonight."

"Where?" she asked him.
"To Brussels!"
"Brussels but why there?"
He told her then the very heart of

the German plan.
"Germany will invade France

through Belgium," he informed ber.
"In two weeks we shall be In Paris."

"But Germany's treaty with Bel-

gium you forget that!" Ethel remind-
ed him. She could not believe that any
country that retained the merest ves-

tige of honor would so debase herself.
"Belgium's territory must be sacred,"
she said.

He roleased her hands then. He
needed even them to express his scorn.

"Treaty? Bah! What is that a
scrap of paper!" he cried.

"But are you sure?" she pressed
him. This, she knew, was information

and big information, of the greatest
moment to the English war oflice.

"Yes, yes! I'm sure!" he declared.
"That Is the plan worked out by the
great general staff, and we must go to
Belgium tonight. You will meet me in
au hour at Charing Cross. Tomorrow
we shall be In Brussels."

"Where shall we stay in Brussels?"
"I am sent to the Grand hotel," he

explained. "I shall pass myself off as
Monsieur de Lorde. You shall be
Madame de Lordc."

"Madame de Lordc!" she repeated,
as If to fix the name indelibly upon ber
memory.

"In Brussels we shall await instruc-
tions," he catlnued. "When they come
we shall do ;nuch you and I for the
Vaterland. . . . Good-by- , my dear.
until tonight!' He started to go. But
he turned back suddenly as if the urge
of great events had not quite oblit-
erated all thought of his relations with
Ethel. He leantftl toward her. "Now,"
he said, "now you won't refuse to kiss
me?"

She could scarcely do otherwise than
submit to him now. He put his arms
around her, and when he had taken
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